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AMELIA : 
OR THE FAITHLESS BRITON, 


founded upton facts. 
(Continued _) 


An anxious interval of silence 
took place ; but when at length, 
the power of expression returned, 
Amelia urged the duty which she 
owed to a parent, the scandaf 
which the world imputed to clan- 
destine marriages, and the fatal 

- consequences that might rise from 
the obscurity of the transaction-—~ 
Wut Doliscus, steady to his pur- 
pose, agaia deprecated the fully of 
pursuing the shadow in preference 
to the substance, of preserving 
fame at the expence of happiness, 
and of relinquishing the blessings 
of connubial life, for the sake of 
its formalities. He spoke of Ho- 
ratio’s inflexible integrity, which 
could not brook even the appear- 
ance of deception, and of his punc- 
tilious honor, which eould not sub- 
fuit even to the appearance of in- 
trusion upon the domestic arrange- 
ments Of another, as insurmounta- 

le arguments of denying him the 
knowledge of their union. Final- 
ly, he described, in the warmest 
eolouring of passion and fancy, 
the effects of Ameiia’s refusal up- 
on the future tenor of his life, and 


bathing her hand with his obedi- | 
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ent tears, practised all the arts of 
flattery and frenzy. he influ- 
ence of love supercedes every o- 
ther cbligation: Amelia acknow!- 
edged its dominion, and yielded to 
the persuasion of the exulting Do- 
liscus. The marriage ceremony 
was privately repeated :—but how 


willit excite the indignation of 


the virtuous reader when he un- 
derstandg, that the sacred charac- 
ter of the priest was personated for 
this iniquitous occasion ! Ye spir- 
its of seduction! whose means are 
the prostitution of faith, and 
whose end is the destruction of 
innocence,—tremble at impend- 
ing judgement, for “ there is no 
mercy in heaven for such unheard 
of crimes as these |” 

But a short tiie had elapsed af- 
ter this fatal step, when the man- 
date of the commanding officer 
obliged Doliscus to prepare for 
joining his corps. A silent, but 
pungent sense of indiscretion, ad- 
ded tothe anguish which Amelia 
felt in the hour of separation ; and 


| not all his strong assurances of in- 


vidlabic truth and attachment, with 
the soothing prospect of an honor- 
able avowal of their union could 
efface the melancholy impressions 
of her mind. The farmer, at 
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whose house the fictitious mar- 
riage had been rehearsed, was 
employed to manage their future 
correspondence ; and Doliscus, 
finally, left the cottage with vows 


of love and gratitude on his lips ; : 


but schemes of fraud and perjury 
in his heart. The small distance 
from New-York, where he was 
quartered, rendered it easy to 
maintain anepistolary intercourse ; 
which became, during its contin- 
uance, the only employment, and 


the only gratification of Amelia’s 


existence. Its continuance, how- 
ever, exceeded not a few weeks. 
Doliscus soon assumed a formal 


and dispassionate style, the num- 


ber of his letters gradually dimin-. 
ished. and every allusion to that 


marriage, which was the last hope 
and consolation of Amelia, he 
cautiously avoided. 


But an event, that demanded 
the exercise ofall her fortitude, 


now forced itself upon Amelia’s 


thoughts. She was pregnant ; 
yet could neither resort for 
council and comfort to the father 
whom she had deceived, or obtain 
it from the lover by whom she 
had been seduced. In the ten- 
cerest and most delicate terms 
she communicated her situation 
to Doliscus, emphatically called 
upon him to rescue her reputaiion 
from obloquy, and solicitously 
courted his return to the cotiage, 
or, at least, that he would disclose 
to Iloratio the secret of their un- 
ion. To prevent any accident, 
the farmer was prevailed upon to 








nad. 


be the bearer of the paper which 
contained these sentiments, and, 
on his return produced the follow- 
epistle. 


“ Mapam, 

The sudden death of my father 
will occasion my embarking for 
England to-morrow. It is not 
therfore possible to visit the cot- 
tage before my departure ; but 
you may be assured, that I still 
entertain the warmest gratitude 
for the favours which were there 
conferred upon me by the virtuous 
Horatio, and his amiable daugh- 
ter. 


Although I do not perfectly 
comprehend the meaning of some 
expressions you have employed, 1 
perceive that you stand in need of 
a confidential person, to whom you 
can reveal the consequence of an 
indiscreet attachment ; and from 
my knowledge of his: probity (of 
which you are likewise a judge) 
no man seems more conveniently 
situated, or better calculated for 
that cffice than the worthy 
farmer who has delivered your 
letter. To him, therefore, I have 
recommended you ; and, left any 
pecuniany assistance should it be 
necessary on this occasion, I have 
entrusted him with a temporary 
supply, directing him in what 
manner he may, from time to 
time, obtain a sum adequate to 
your exigencies. 


The hurry of package and 
adieus, compels me abruptly to 
subscribe myself, 
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Madam, 
Your most devoted, humble 


servant, 
Doutscus.”? 


“ Gracious God !” exclaimed 
Amelia, and fell senseless tothe 
ground, Fora while, a convulsive 
motion shook her frame, but, grad- 
ually subsiding, the flame of life 
seemed to be extinct, and all her 
terrors atanend. The poor far- 
mer, petrified with horror and 
amazement, stood gazing on the 
scene ; but the exertions of his 
homely spouse, at length, restored 
Amelia to existence and despair. 


[t has often been observed that 
despondency begets boldness and 
enterprize ; and the female heart, 
which is susceptible of the gentle 
sentiment, is, likewise, capable of 
the noblest fortitude. Amelia 
perceived all the baseness of the 
desertion meditated by Doliscus, 
she foresaw all its ruinous conse- 


day wafted her to Britain, friend- 
less and forlorn. 


Innumerable difficulties and in- 
conveniences were encountered 
by the inexperienced traveller, but 
| they vanished before the object of 
her pursuit ; and even her en- 
trance into London, that chaos of 
clamour and dissipation, produced 
Ro other sensations than those 
which naturally arose from her 
approach to the dwelling of Dolis- 
cus. 


Amelia recollected that Dolis- 
cus had often descried the family 
residence to be situated in Gros- 
venor place, and the stage, in 
which she journeyed, stopping in 
the evening, at a public house in 
Picadilly, she determined, without 
delay, to pay her unexpected and 
unwelcome visit: ‘The embarras- 








quences upon Horatio’s peace» 
her own character, and the fate of 
the innocent being which slie bore, 
anc, wiping the useless tears from 
her cheek, she resolved publicly 








to vindicate her honor, and assert | 
her rights. Animated then, with | 
the important purpose, supported 
by the presumption of her mar- 
riage, and hoping yet to find Do- 
jiscus in New-York, she immedi- 
ately repaired to that city—but, 
alas! he was gone! This disap- 
pointment, however, did not de- 
feat, nor could any obstacle retard 
the prosecutionof her design: 
a ship that sailed the succeeding | 








sed and anxious manner with 
which she enquired for his house, 
exposed her to unjust surmise and 
senseless ribaldry ; but her grief 
rendered her incapable of obser- 
vatien’ and her. purity was superi- 
or to insult. 


Doliscus had arrived about a 


fortnight earlier than Amelia.— 





Thetitle, influence, and fortune 
which devolved upon him in con- 
sequence of his father’s death, had 
sweiled his youthful vanity to ex- 
cess, and supplied him with anu- 
merous retinue of flatterers and 
dependants. At the moment that 
he was listening in extasy to that 





servile crew, the victim of iis arts, 
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the deluded daughter of the man 
to whom he was indebted for the 
preservation of his life, stood trem- 
bling at his duor. <A gentle rap, 
after an awful pause of some min- 
utes, procured her admission.— 
iler memory recognized the fea- 
tures of the servant that opened 
the door ; but it was not the valet 
who had attended Doliscus at the 
cottage-——-she remembered not 
where or when she had seen him. 


After considerable solicitation 
the porter consented to call Dolis- 
cus from his company, and con- 


ducted Amelia into an anti-cham- » 


ber to wait his arrival. A roar 
of laughter succeeded the delive- 
ry Ofher message, and the word 
assignation, which was repeated on 
all sides, seemed to renovate the 
witand hilarity ofthe table. The 
gay and gallant host, inflamed with 
Campagne, was not displeased at 
the imputation, but observed that 
as a lady was inthe case, it was 
unnecessary to apologize for a 
short desertion of his friends and 
Wine. 


At the sight of that lady, how- 
ever, Doliscus statted. Amelia’s 
countenance was pale and haggard 
with fatigue and serrow, her per- 
son was oppressed with the bur. 
then which she now bore in its 
lust stage, and her eye fixed stead- 
fastiy upon him, as he entered the 
room, before the: complicated an- 
euish anc indignation of he? feel- 
ings. Hor aspect so changed, and 
her appearance sO unexpected, 














added to the terrors of a guilty 
conscience, and, for a moment, 
Doliscus thought the visitation su- 
pernatural. Bnt Amelia’s wrong’s ° 
having inspired her with courage, 
she boldly reproached with his 
baseness and perfidy, and demand- 
eda public and unequivocal ac- 
knowledgement of their marriage. 
in vain he endeavoured to soothe 
and divert her from her purpose, 
in vain to pursuade her tc silence 
and delay,—his arts had lost their 
wonted influence, while the res- 
toration of her injured fame and 


honour absorbed every faculty of 
her mind. 


At length he assumed a differ- 
ent tone, a more, authoritative 
manner. “ Madam,” exclaimed 
he, ““ I am not to be thus duped 
or controuled. I have the sense 
of pity, indeed, for your indiscre- 
tion, but none for your passion : 
I would alleviate your afflictions, 
but I will not submit to your fren- 
zy.’  Wretch !” retorted Ame- 
lia, “* but that l owe something to 
a father’s peace, I should despise 
to call thee husband.”—“ Hus- 
band” why truly, 1 remember a 
rural masquerade, at which an 
honest soldier, now my humble 
porter, played the parson, and you 
the blushing bride—but, pr’ythee, 
do not talk of husband. 


This discovery only was want- 
ing for the consumption of Ame- 
lia’s misery- It was sudden and 
fatal as the lightning’s blast—she 
sunk beneath the stroke: A dead- 
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ly stupor seized upon her senses, 
which was sometimes interrupted 
with a boisterous laugh, and some- 
times with a nervous. ejaculation. 


Doliscus, unaffected with pas- 
Sion .or remorse,. was fictitious 


only to employ this opportunity for 


Ameiia’s removal, and having con- 
veyed her into a coach,a servant 
was directed to procure lodgings 
for her, in some obscure quarter 
ofthe city. She spoke not a word 
during the transaction, but gazing 
with apparent indiflerence upon 
the objects that surrounded her, 
she submitted to be transported 
whither soever they pleased to 
conduct her. After winding 
through a drear and dirty passage 
in the neighbourhood ef St. Giles’s, 
the carriage stopped at a hovel, 
which belonged to a relation of 
the servant that accompanied her, 
and, he having communicated ina 
short whisper the object of this 
visit, an old and decrepid beldame 
Jed Amelia into a damp and _ nar- 
row room, whose scant and tatter- 
ed furniture proved the wretch- 
edness of its inhabitants. 


Amelia cast her eyes towards 
heaven as the breath deserted the 
body of her babe ;—it was not a 
look of supplication, for what had 
she to hope, or what to dread ‘— 
neither did it indicate dissatisfac- 
tion or reproach, for she had early 
learned the duty of reverence and 
resignation—but it was an awful 
appeal to the throne of grace, for 
the vindication of the act by which 








she had resolved to terminate het 
woes. A phial of laudanum,, left 
by a charitable apothecary, who 


had visited her in her sickness+ 


presented the means, and she 
wanted not the fortitude to employ 


them. Deliberately, then, pour- 


ing thebaneful draught into a glass, 
she looked wistfully for a while up- 
on the infant corpse that lay ex- 
tended on the bed, then bending 


on her knee, uttered, in a firm. 


and solemn voice, the melancholy 
effusions ofher sou! “Gracious 
Father! when thy justice shal] 
pronounce upon the deed which 
extricates me from the calamities 
of the world, let thy mercy con- 
template the cause that urged me 
to the perpetration. I have been 
deluded into.error ; but am free 
from guilt ;.I have been solicitous 
to preserve my innocence and 
honor; but am exposed to infamy 
andshame. The treachery of him 
to whom I entrusted my fate, has 
reduced me to despair—the declin- 
ing day- of him whom I received 
my being, has been clouded with 
my indiscretions, and there is no 
cure left for the sorrows that con- 
sume, but the dark. and -silent 





‘gTave. Visit me not then, in thy 


wrath, oh! Fathers; but let the 
excess-of my sufferings in this 
world, expiate the crime which 
wafts me into the world to come-— 
may thy mefcy yield comfort to 
Horatio’s heart,’and teach Dolis- 
cus the virtue of repentance.” 


She rose and lified the g!ass — 
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timents that I have heretofore 


/ For the Lady's Miscellany. suggested. 
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In my former communications, 
it may be, that you have in some 
| degree mistaken the idea that I 

I did expect that my last to || intended to have conveyed, and I 
you, had brought our differance of || am inclined to think you have, from 
opinion to a close, and being some- 


‘4 * ~ } 
i yourremarks ; I did not intend to 

what employed in different pur- 

suits, other than speculative wri- 


To LAURETTA. 





' 


— 


say that life was naught but one 
| continual scene of misery and woe> 
1 7a) ‘ ey | ° = ‘ 
tung, I did not calculate very scon |’ without ever being chequered with 
al , 
of being under the veapangua J of |! the softening rays of hope and mo- 
Ai before the public 3 but 'mentary pleasure. No, Lauretta, | 
when I again behold the dignified | elas was foreign from my inten- 
ond “LEOUS j AY pe i 
and courteous manner, in which | tion ; but my object, was to show, 
you have addressed me, I could 


| and which I shall sull endeavour 
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not forego the pleasure of recipie- 
cating the compliment, by a suit- 
able reply. 


It isin my mind, and I believe 
you will not hesitate to: acknowl- 
edye, that it is almost utterly im- 
possible, to arrive at any fixed 
standard, or to establish any cer- 
tain criterion concerning the sub- 
ject of what constitutes our happi- 
ness and misery in this life, upon 
which we shall be enabled to agree, 
But as i perceive, from the tenor 
of your observations, that you have 
already subscribed to many of my 
ideas and axioms upon the subject, 
iinow becomes me, to find the 
only remaining point upon which 
we differ, and endeavour with a 
few pertinent remarks, accom- 
panied with self-evident principles 
of reason, to dissipate the dark and 
heavy vapour that hangs over your 
mind, in order to bring you to a 








| 








to maintain, not without some rea- 
son and experience on my side, 
that the happiness we enjoy, and 
which ameliorates and softens the 
varied scenes of life, is much more 
transient than the innumerable ills, 
with which we are constantly sur- 
rounded ; and, in unison with my 
opinion, I have the beautiful lines 
inimitable Shakespeare, 


_ where he says, 


| O happiness enjoy’d but of a few ! 


And if pessess'd, as soon decay’d and 
done ! 

As is the morning’s silver melting dew, 

Against the golden splendour of the sun: 

A date expir’d and cancell’d ere begun. 


You again ubserve, that you 
cannot perfectly acquiesce in the 
definition I have given of happi- 
ness, and with a degree of subiili- 
ty and refinement of argument, I 
scarcely expected from a female 
pen, endeavour todraw a line of 


perfect concordance with the sen- |! distinction between the signification 


ae am 



































OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 875 








—a7 





aan. 


efthe words Happiness and Joy ; 
which I have ever been taught to 
consider as nearly synonymous, 
and therefore think. I may with the 
same propriety say, that a per- 
petuity of happiness, is happiness » 
as the famous Dr. Young has said? 
that 

« A perpetuity of bliss, is bliss.” 
and that the measure of happiness 
or joy with which we are oecasion- 
ally blessed, isincomparably small 
io the ills that we daily experi- 
ence, is very fully illustrated and 
proved by the language of the 
same author, when he compares 
our calculations to mere dreams, 
only dreamt when awake; and 
from our very nature, being mortal, 
we must not look for 
——joys perpetual, in perpetual change ! 
Of stable pleasures on the tossing wave : 
Eternal sunshine in the storm of tife, 





as. 

The spider's most attenuated thread, 

Is cord, is cable, to man’s tender tie 

On earthly bliss: it breaks at every 
breeze. 


Andin calling to mind child- 
hood's endearing hours, a season, 
when the mind and heart are the 
least corrupted by the baleful in- 
fluence of the world and her imagi- 
nary enjoyments, it has afforded 
mea secret pleasure retrospect- 
ively to survey those scenes, and 
while 
«* Even the sad vicissitude amus'’d my 

soul, 
——a sigh wou’d sometimes intervene, 
And down my cheek, a tear of pity roll; 
A sigh, a tear, so sweet I wish’d not to 
control.” 








Yes! the cheat was pleasing 
and the delirium sweet ; but my 
reflections and imaginations in- 
correct ; the illsI in youth knew, 
had Jong been effaced from the 
tablet of my memory, while the 
joys calculated to leave an indeli- 
ble impression upon my tender 
mind, still remained ; and-there- 
fore left me without any sure 
guide by which I was enabled to 
make any just Comparison of the 
evilsand the joys, I experienced 
at that period of my life. 


In my eodiloguy that appeared 
in a former number of this Mscel- 
fany, were merely expressed the 
fears I entertained on embarking 
in the matrimonial state, and 
wherein I intended only to sug- 
gest, the consequences that would 
naturally succeece in making a 
good or bad choice ofa companion, 
and as from my sentiments therein 
portrayed, it may be imagined that 
I prefered a state of celibacy to 
matrimony ; which, I presume, 
has been the foundation of the 


many uncharitableinferencesdrawn — 


by yourself, and many others from 
the subject. 


Another point you seem entirely 


to have misapprehended, and sup- . 


posed that my writings were the 
productions ofa mind sinking under 
despair, and enervated by the mo- 
mentary pleasures of dissipation, 
or, not being able to obtain those 
things which fancy in her airy 
flights had pictured in my imagi- 


nation, that I was now indwging a 
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train of reflection which must ul- 
timately prove neither beneficial 
to myself nor to the world. 


However, as my object in my 
last to you, was to correct some 
errors of opinion you have imbi- 
bed, and portray to you: my ideas 
of happiness, and shew that a 
much greater part of our lives are 
attended with pain and woe, than 
with true felicity and happinesss ; 
i.¢. ina greater or less degr’- 
not being able to satisfy then, with 
my observations upon te subject, 


Inasmuch as you hav. thought | 


proper again to address ie 3 I 
have at last endcavoured to re- 
duce our differance of opinion to 
some fixed point, and with the lan- 
guage aud sentiments of the most 
distinguishel writers, together 
with my own [ hope have been abie 
to convince you of the rectitude 
and propriety of the sentiments I 
have heretofore advanced and en- 
deavoured to maintain. 
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VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 


“Care to our Coffin, adds a Nail, re. 
doubt : 
But evry Grin, so merry, draws one out.” 





A respectable farmer having 
en\ployed a laborer to work on 
his plantation, observed that the 
“sonday morning antecedent to 
commencing work, that the man 
devoured his meal with the utmost 
voraciousness. The employer re- 
marked it to him, and enquired 
the reason. ‘ Why,’ observed the 
man, ‘it is written in the scrip- 
tures, ‘ Vhatever thy hands un- 
dertaketh to do, doit with all thy 
might. ‘Very well,’ said the 
farmer, ‘I admire your principles.” 
The avocations of the day com- 
menced, but the mighty man was 














While I remain yours, 


most respectfully, | 


found extremely remiss ; ‘ how is 





peg 
1 | MORDEN. | : aa the pee ye 
‘ i Tt) 
From my own ° | your ac omen “ am wen with 
lj enartment. your scrimtural words; ‘true, re- 
i! , turned the son of earth; but I 
i \ ~—, just this moment remember an- 
5 , other passage, which says ‘ Let 
There is not half so much dan- thy moderation be known unto all 
gerin the desperate sword of a cnet . 


known foe, as in the smooth in- 




















sinuations of a pretended friend. 
se | ‘That is the smallest horse I 
{fi Women and wine, game and || ever saw,’ remarked a gentleman 
deceit, make the wealth small and || in a mixed company. ‘ Small, 
7 the want great. said an Irish bystander, ‘do you 




















OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 


S7T 





— 





call Aim small, by St. Patrick, I 
have seen an horse as small as two 
of him I" 


—_— 


A certain character who loved 
Rum more than he did wisdom, 
was in the habit of frequenting a 
particular Grog-shop, and it ap- 
peared impossible for him to pass 
the fatal spot. One morning be- 
ing determined to master his evil 
propensity ; he started and ran 
fall speed some rods past his old 
rendezvous, then stopping short 
he exclaimed with en exulting 
laugh, ‘ well done resoultion, go 
back with me, and by Gee.d Ill 
treat you. 





A penurious old farmer en- 
gaged an Indian to make some 
baskets, and promised to pay 
the Indian with good hog’s 
plucks. The baskets were 
finished ; the farmer produced 
his plucks, but had taken care 
to curtail them of the hearts 
and tongues. Well, well, said 
the Indian, with a bitter smile, 
white man, are good ; no hearts 
to deceiee, neither have they 
tongues to lie. 


te ated 


Enigma. 

‘Iam the King of Prussia’s 
Sister,’ said one gentleman to 
another, and he spoke the 
truth. Nowye witty dames, 
and dashing beaus of this fa- 


























med city of York, solve the 
assertion if you can. 





An Irishman went to visit one 
of his countwymen who lay very 
ill. § Pat,’ said the visitor, sup- 
posing an you die. I believe I 
shall be afier coming to your fu- 
neral. ‘ And if you do,’ replied 
the sick man," by the holy Z shait 
not go ! 


Handsome Man and Ugly Wife. 


A young man, remarkable for 
his beauty and elegance of per- 
son, Was married to a woman ex- 
ceedingly deformed and ugly ; 
one evening as they were sitting 
together, ‘ My dear,’ said he, ‘ I 
congratulate you, I am the mes- 
senger of good news ; you and I 
are certainly to be in Paradise.’ 
‘ May God,’ said the woman, ‘al- 
ways make you the messenger of 
good news ; but what is the ce- 
casion of your present warm ade 
dress tome ?? ‘ Why,’ returned 
the husband, ‘J shall certainly go 
to paradise. It was my lot te 
have such a woman as you for my 
wife : I have borne it patiently : 
you will also go to Paradise, be- 
cause Iwas given you, and you 
are thankful. Now God himself 
has said by Mahomet, that the pa- 
tient and thankful are to be bless- 
ed in Paradise. > 


Every one has bis cricket in his hegg. 
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Si. Albans, (Vermont) Sept. 13. 
SUICIDE. 


On the 2d inst. Elder Smith, 
of Derry, in this state, return- 
ing home from a visit at 
Windsor, where he was for- 
merly settled as a Baptist min- 
ister, was observed by his fam. 
ily to be ina very gloomy state 
of mind. His wife enquired 
the cause, to which he replied 
that he wasunder strong tempt. 
ations. This, his wite under- 
stood ; asabout nine ycars be- 
fore he had been in a similar 
situation, from which having 
recovered, he told his wife, 
that on sucha certain night, he 
became almost determined to 
murder her, his family and 
himself—of course she suppo- 
sed on this occasion, that he 
might recover as before, and 
desired him to pray for divine 
assistance. ‘The next day he 
continued extremely dejected. 
On the morning of the 4th in- 
stant he rose about day light, 
walked the room a few times, 
called his wife by name, who 
being asleep, did not answer 
him. (This is related by one 
of his children then awake in 
the room), He then left the 
house. The family arose ra- 
ther late inthe morning, and 
not fining him about the 
house, his wife-concluded he 
had retired to secrt prayer.— 








After a while she grew uneasy 
about him, and sent to one of 
the neighbours to enquire af- 
ter him, and finding he had 
not been there, she became 
more alarmed, At length two 
of the little children went to 
the barn, and there discovered 
him hanging ! ‘They scream- 


ed aloud that their daddy was 


hanging in the barn. The 
neighbours immediately col- 
lected, and finding him lifeless, 
suffered him to rem-in in the 
same situation, till after the 
jury of inquest brought in 
their verdict.—Dremedisated 
Suicide. 


It appeared evident on en- 


tering the barn, he took up an> 


adze, and struck himself with 
the head of it, two or three 
time ; then turned the edge, 
and cut a large gash on the 
back of his head. From the 
place where he made this at- 
tempt, his bloody traces were 
followed to the other end of : 
the barn, where he was found 
suspended by a pair of leading 
lines. 


He was about 36 years of 
age; hasleft a widow, 3 sons 
and 5 daughters, the eldest 
about 16 years of age. 


, —_ 


A woman and a glass are never out of 


danger. 
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Travelling Anecdote of Bonaparte. 

Bonaparte, during his last jour- 
ney, did not allow his new wife 
more rest than what he himself 


took—scarcely was she arrived in 


town, than he compelled her, how- 
ever tired, to’ get into a barouche, 
and to visit with him fortifications 
dock-yards, basons, canals, &— 
There is hardiy any doubt but he 
will ere long make her leap ditch- 
es with him, was she even to break 
her neck in that exercise, as did 
Gen. Bertrand. Itis thus that this 
man shews his love. Among other 
instances, in Dunkirk, where he 
arrived at 1 o’clock, P. M. he has- 
tened to get into a barouche with 
her, and visited, always with her, 
all the works in the harbor and on 
the fortifications, till half past 6 
in the evening—she was then com- 
pelled to hear vart of the speech- 
es of the different authorities ; and 
at 9 e’clock at night, after allow- 
ing her one hour for dinner and 
dressing, he sent her to asgist ata 
fete which the town had prepared 
in herkonor. Such is nearly eve- 
ry day the hfe of that young Prin- 
cess. Napoleon did not assist at 
the fete prepared for him by the 
city of Bruges, but, as usual, he 
sent there the Empress, who, by 
the amenity of her manners, made 
the good Flemish people forget 
her husband’s impoliteness. She 
gave 4000 francs to the poor of 
the town. On entcring the Ca- 
thedral, she could not, although 
in company of her stern husband, 
avoid knecling with the utmost 
contrition by the mouldering bones: 


~~ 








| of her ancestors, the ancient so- 


vereigns of those countries, whose 
tombs have been broken by the 
revolutionists. The fragments 
have since been gathered in that 
Cathedral, and Bomaparte,no doubt 
by way of expiation for the crimes 
of his former friends, has given 
12,000 francs to repair those repc- 
sitorics of departed greatness — 
The Bishop of Ghent, in congrat- 
ulating the new Impress on her 
matriage with Napoleon, said to 
her, among other things— Asso- 
ciated as you are, to the destines 
of an Emperor, whose glory is 
more vast than the empire is ex- 
tensive, you appear among us in 
the spring that smiling Aurora of 
the year, adorned like it with youth 
and graces, and nature strews your 
foot-steps with flowers!” Who 
can say, after that sample of ora- 


| tory, that Flemish Roman Catho- ; 


lic Bishops are not gallant? His’ 
lordship of Ghent highly deserves’ 
to be made Poet Laureat'to Bona” 
parte. Lon, fap. 


——<a87-—— 


Sir Francis Burdett, 


Immediately after his arrival at 
Wimbledon from the tower, wai- 
ted on his friend, Mr. Horve 
Tooke, who, though unable to sit) 
up in his bed to speak to him, en- 
joys his mental faculties in full vig- 
or. When sir Francis informed 
the veteran that he declined going 
with the procession, he observed, 
“ You will be abused by the incon- 
siderate, but you have acted prerfect- 
ly right.” 




















ey ee 











~ 


} 





ss i—_--, 


£80 





— a 


THE LADY'S MISCELLANY; 


att 








Historians relate that an old 
woman at Rome gave the ty- 
rant Nero her blessing, and 
wished hima long reign. This 
surprised a man who was con- 
scious of his having well de- 


served the public odium, and 


he enquired into her reason 
for such extraordinary benev- 
olence. Why, said she, your 
predecessors have been each 
worse than them altogether, 
that common prudence ren- 
ders me anxious for your life, 
lest the Devil himself should 
succeed you in the empire. 


PT 


Fiistorical Ephemeris. 
14th of March, 1672—A 
naval combat took place be- 
tween the English and the 
Dutch, in which the latter lost 
four vessels of their West In- 
dia fleet. 


14th of March, 1157—Ad- 
miral Byng was shot at Portse 
mouth, on board of the Mon- 
arch ship of war, having been 
accused (although unjustly ac- 
cording tothe general opinion) 
of having behaved ill at the ta- 
king of Minorca, and Port of 
Mahon, by marshal Richelieu, 
in the month of May the pre. 
ceding year. 


14th of March, 1794—Al- 
most all the merchants of Bor’ 


{ 


! ships of war. 








deaux were arrested on the 
same day,and escaped the guil- 
lotine only by signing an en- 
gagement to pay a fine of 100,- 
000,000 francs—{ 20,090,000.) 


14fh of Dlarch, 1795—~Ad. 
miral Hotham defeated a 
French fleet, and took two 


An Irish gentleman having @ 
party to meet a‘ a tavern, exclaim- 
ed, on arriving, (finding the room 
empty,) “ So Lem first after all.” 
The waiter informed him that he 
was mistaken, that his friends had 
been there, but were gone. “ Very 
well,” returned the Hibernian, 
“then I have made no mistake ; 
for as they were all here before 
me, surely I was right in saying, 
“ T am first efter all.” 


nh 


An Trish soldier, lately arrived 
from Spain, being asked if he met 
with much Aosfitality 2 replied 
“agreat deal too much. I wasin 
the hosfital nearly all the time I 
was there.” 


we +} 


Diocrnss being asked, the bi- 
ting of which beast was the most 
dangerous, answered, “ If you 


| mean wild beasts ’tis the slander- 


er’s ; if tame ones ‘tis the flatter- 
ers.” 


ene 
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NEWYORK, October 6, 1810. 


—— 


The City Inspector reports the death of 
32 persons in this city and suburbs dur- 
ing the last week. 








State of the Thermemeter. 


For the last week, 


Sept. At 9 o’clk. 12 3 wind. 
25th, 62 62 63 
26th, 61 62 eg ¢ Ne tainy 
87th, 63 65 67 
28th, 66 69 71 
29th, 58 62 74 SS, fuir. 
goth, 71 73 73 | 

Oct. ist. 71 74 75 J 

—~<@8 +} Oe 
FIRE. 


Washington City, Sept. 26. 

An alarming fire broke out in 
Alexandria on Monday evening, 
the particulars of which we have 
not learnt, except that the whole 
square fronting on Union and 
Duke streets, on the west and 
south, and on the river on the 
north and east, was burnt to the 
grounc. The destruction of prop- 
erty is estimated at two hundred 
thousand dollars. 


On Thursday last anew pow- 
der-mill, at Frankfort, belonging to 
Mr. ——- Worrel, blew up with 
a tremendous explosion ; but for- 
tunately while the workmen were 


at dinner, so that no lives were 
lost. 





The same day a drove of cattle 
crossing the new bridge at Schuyl- 
kill Fall, broke it down by their 
weigh‘, and fell into the river. 


— <a 


The Baltimore Theatre opens 
on Wednesday next, under the 
firm of Warren & Wood, Mrs. 
Twaits is engaged there, and 
makes her first appearance, on 
Fricay next, in Hermione in the 
Distressed Mother. 


ee ne 


From the National #gis, ( Mass.) 


| Mr. Rocers, 


In the Aigis of the 22d ult? 
you have given a laudable spe- 
cimen of female dexterity, in 
a Miss Triphosa Butler, of 
New-York, in spinning and 
reeling in 15 hours and 10 
minutes, eleven skeins of 
woolen yarn, of ten knots of 
forty threads each, and bid a 
challenge to ‘* Ladies to outdo 
this if they can !""—This chal- 
lenge put two young ladies, 
Miss Lois and Miss AM/aryam- 
ny, daughter of Mr. Jonathan 
Nye, of New-Brantree, in 15 
hours they poduced on common 
wheels and reels 33 skeins of 
excellent woolen-yarn, of se- 
ven knots and an half each ; 
which out-does Miss 7riphosa 








— 


five knots and an half each, in 
| less time by ten minutes. 
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This is not mentioned by 
wey of boasting,but toshewthat 


the fair daughters of Massachu- 
setts are behind none in point 
of industry and dexterity.— 
This family, especially 1s enti- 
tled to no small credit for its 
exemplary assiduity, Jt makes 
annually upwards of 400 yards 
of cloth of different kinds for 
men and women’s apparel ; all 
spun, dyed and wove within 
itself, from materials of its 
own produce, excepting the 
milled cloths which are color- 
ed at the mill, of which may be 
seen elegant specimens.-— 
Here we contemplate industry 
the parent of health, of inno- 
cence and of contentment, here 
we experience that true hos- 
pitality which ought to charac- 
terize the American farmer. 
Were our yomenry generally 
to imitate this family in house- 


hold manufactures, they would 
be relieved from the odious 
dun of the shop-keeper, and 
the curse of foreign gew-gaws 
and fashions, and their Coun- 
try become emphatically In- 
dependent. 


-——2_3-+ oo 


DIVING BELL. 
Extract of a letter froma gentle- 
man in Boston, dated Sefit. 10. 


I yesterday witnessed the expe- 
riment of the Diving Bell, which 
to me was a great curiosity where 


aman went down at India-wharf. 
| berger. 


The depth of water from 50 to 40, 








feet, and went on the bettom from 
thence to the farther end of the 
Long Wharf, adistance I should 
suppose of 105 reds. He was un- 
der the water one hour and thirty 
minutes. Iwas very near him 
when he came up. He was not 
the least exhausted. I also saw 
him godown: He had no com- 
munication whereby any air could 
get to him from above. 
Keene Pap. 


—— 


MARRIED, 


On Tuesday last, by the Rev. Mr. Ko. 
bart, Mr. Ferdinand Suydam (of tbe 
house of Boyd and Suydam.) to Miss 
Eliza Underhili, daughter of Anthony L- 
Underhill, Esq. ali of this city. 


At Greenwich, on Saturday last. by the 
Right Kev. Bishop Moore, Mr. ¥aines 
Woodhum, to Miss Maria #faverich, 
of this city: 

By the Rev. Mr- Strebech, Mr. Her- 
aman Thorn, to Miss Fane Mary Faun- 
cey, of this city. 

On Saturday morning, by the Rev. Mr- 
Spring, Mr. Amos Mores, of the licuse 
af Pierce and Morss, to Miss Eliza 
M'‘Kenzie, all of this city. 

In Boston, Mr. Fonathan Wild, jun. 
to Miss Hariot Foy. A wit in the Sa- 
lem Gazette, remarts : 

First Courtship, Wild with Foy extatic 

The brighten'’d hours of life beguil'd ; 

Then Marriage snatch’d the oy em 


phatic, 
And left.the parties doubly Wild. 


a i 
DIED, 
At Philadelphia, Mr. George Eddy; 
in the 47th year of his age. 


On Wednesday last, Capt. Prince, son 
of the late Capt. Fames Prince, of this 
city. 

On Thursday last, at an advanced age, 
at his house at Brooklyn, Captain Wil- 
liam Thompson—for a great number of 
years he was an inhabitant of this city. 

On Saturday last, Mr. Mathias Heim: 
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*¢ Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


Seeeeeeeeese Sears sresereeoeee 


(sELECTED.) 


THE CHOICE. 


While beauty and pleasure are now in 
their prime, 

And folly and fashion expect our whole 
time, 

Ah let not those trifles our wishes en. 
gare— 

Let us live soin Youth that we blush 
not in Age. 


Though the vain and the gay may attend 
us awhile, 

Yet let not their flatt’ry our prudence 
bezuile : 

Let us covet those charms which can 
never decay, 

Nor listen ¢o ail that deceivers can say. 


I sikh not for Beauty, nor languish for 
Wealth : 

But grant me, kind Providence, Virtue 
and Health, 

Then, richer than KINGS, and more 
happy than they, 

My days shall pass sweetly, and swiftly 
away. 


When age shall steal on me, and youth 
is no more, 

And the moralist, Zime, shakes his glass 
at my door ; 

What charm in lost beauty, or wealth, 
shall I find, 

My treasure, my wealth, is a sweet peace 
of mind. 


| That peace I’ll preserve, as ‘twas given, 














—-— 


And taste in my bosom an earnest o 


heaven ; 

For virtue and wisdom can warm the 
cold scene, 

And sixty may fourish as gay as six- 
teen. 


And when long I the burden of life shail 
have borne, 

And death, with his sickle, shall clip the 
ripe corn, 

Resigned to my fate, without murmer 
or sigh, 

[ll bless the kind summons, and lie 
down and die. 


——*t ° GD 2 


The following lines by Thomas Moore 
are distinguished for all that tenderness 
and simplicity, and that smooth versifi- 


| €ation which distinguish the performances 


of this elegant poet. 


Isaw the peasant’s hand unkiad, 
From yonder oak the ivy sever ; 

They seemed in very being twined, 
Yet now the oak’s as fresh as ever. 


Not se the widowed ivy shines, 
Torn from its dear and only stay, 

In drooping widowhood it pines, 
And scatters all its blooms away. 


Thus Friendship did our hearts entwine, 
Till fate disturbed their tender ties ; 

Thus gay indifference blooms in thine 
While mine deserted, droops and dies 


SE 2 SS 


GRATITUDE. 


Can fostune e’er smile on the wretch, 
Who is deaf to fair Gratitude’s cal}, 
Can pleasure or happiness dwell 
In the breast that is callous to all. 


As well might we look for the rose 
From winter's cold bosom to spring; 
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Or expect from the fields clad with , 


snows, 
All the fragrance whieh autumn can 


bring. 


No—believe me, ’tis only the breast 
Where gratitu:le dwells, can enjoy, 

All the pleasures that life can impart, 
And happiness free from alloy. 


—2 ee 
THE BAIR EQUIVOQUE. 


As blooming Harriet moved along, 

The fairest of the beauteous throng— 

The beau’s gazed on with sdmiration, 

Avow'd by many an exclamation— 

W bat form ! what naizete / what grace! 

What roses deck that Grecian face! 

* Nay,’ Dashwood cries, ‘ that bloom’s 
not Harriet’s, 

‘Twas bought at Reynold’s, More’s or 
Marriot’s ; 

And though you vow her face untainted, 

1 swear Jy God, your beauty’s painted.’ 

A wager instantly was laid, 

Avd Ranger sought the lovely maid : 

The pending het he soon reveal'd, 

Nor e’en the impious oath conceal'd, 

Confus’d—her cheek bore witness true, 

By turns, the roses came and flew, 

* Your bet,’ said she, ‘is rudely odd— 

But 1 am painted, Sir—b4y God’ 


nS °° s se 
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STANZAS. 


[ saw the virtuous man contend, 
With life’s unnumbered woes ; 
And he was poor without a friend— 

Press’d by athousand foes. 


I saw the passions’ pliant slave, 
In gallant trim and gay, 

His course was pleasure’s placid wave, 
His life, a summer’s day. 


And I was caught in folly’s snare, 
And joined her giddy train, 


But found her soon the nurse of cate, 
And punishment and pain. 


There surely is some guiding pow’r, 
Which rightly suffers wrong— 

Gives vice to bloom its /ttée hour, 
But virtue, late and Jong. 


—e a 


On the Tombstone of a ferson whs 
had beenan Innhelder. 


If e’er good punch to thee was dear, 
Drop on John Daggett's gave a tear, 
Who, when alive, so well did tend, 
The rich, the poor, the foe, the friend, 
At every knock, and every call, 

| I,m coming sir ! he eryed to all. 

At length Death knockeJ, 

Poor Daget cried 

I,m coming sir / 

And so—he died. 
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WANTED 
Immediately, an accomplisled Tay< 
loress. Enquire at No. 212 Greenies 
Street. 
N. B. Wanted Two female apprenticis, 
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All kinds of Printing done at this 
Office, in a neat manner, and on 
reasonable terms. 
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